CHALGROVE FIELD.     HIS DEATH
the burial of his corpse, I shall undertake to bury his
errors, which are published in this so much admired
yet unworthy book ;  and happy would it be for the
kingdom if this book and all its fellows could be so
buried.   Get thee gone, thou cursed book, which hast
seduced so many precious souls ! Get thee gone, thou
corrupt rotten book !    Earth to earth, and dust to
dust !   Get thee out into this place of rottenness, that
thou mayest rot with the author, and see corruption ! " *
Finally, there was the gradual decay of reality at
Westminster.   Conscious that the real control of the
nation had passed from themselves to soldiers who were
at present discovering no fitness to exercise it, most of
the members in active session were driven from their
early   patriotic   ardour  into   a   somewhat   tawdry
political opportunism.   In this Hampden could have
no part.   Although the Long Parliament was graced
by no more constructive intelligence than his, he was
not by calling a politician at all.   He belonged rather
to that long line of illustrious Englishmen who in the
highest counsels of the nation have yet seemed in some
way to stand aloof from the vocation which, often
with the most spirited ability, they have adorned.
It is no reflection to say of certain statesmen that the
only circumstance that could keep them out of Parlia-
ment would be an adverse verdict at the polls, while
of others we feel that the event most likely to result in
their retirement would be the establishment of their
cause.   Pym, Pitt, Disraeli, fair weather or foul these
men could not have stayed away from Westminster by
choice ; but Hampden, Burke, Cobden, such as these,
could they have realised their Utopian dreams, would
have been content to depart in peace.   The examples
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